THE DEFEAT AT SEAHAM
This statement was no answer., was quite irrelevant, and hi
no bearing upon, the question. Shouts from the audien
recalled MacDonald to the question, and he went on to deck
that half a dozen deputations had come to him and begged h
not to stand in the way of his son's advancement. There wa
burst of ironical laughter at this, and voices shouted :c Jobbe
graft! * Then he lost his temper and became insulting.
c I know perfectly well/ he said sneeringly., c that there
people mean and despicable and ignominious enough
laugh at that story. You can indulge yourselves in y
own demonstrations of a blind malignity and meanr
which I hope is not very widely scattered throughout
counfry for the sake of the honour of the country itself.'
Those who heard that answer believed that it was r
contemptible than the reference to the alleged nepotism w
had aroused it.   MacDonald never recovered from it.   It
the beginning of the end.    So, from meeting to meeting, :
day to day, from speech to speech, his campaign became j
hopeless.   He had been unwilling at the beginning ;  no
was apprehensive at the end.    As he saw his forebodij
failure being realized, he became more irritable and impa
He made no attempt to meet the case put up by Shir
He ceased to defend the policy or record of the c Nati
Government.     His   earlier   audiences   were   resentful
retorted ; his later audiences were contemptuous and lau
He had come north to his first meeting with a speech, hu
tarian and platitudinous, carefully prepared.   He had t
card it early in the campaign.    Interruption compelle*
to come down from his high-sounding generalities to dea
the life and everyday problems of the Seaham folk.
MacDonald was quite unable to turn an interruption
advantage.   He could not, like Lloyd George, revel in int
tions.     He had  not the Welsh orator's twinkling w;
whimsical humour that,  on the instant,  can flash I
sparkling retort, to the complete discomfiture of a foo
interrupter.    Nor had he the lightning readiness of V
Churchill, who, on occasion, plays for interruptions, j
he can counter-thrust with a scintillating riposte.
If MacDonald had had a ready wit and a sense of t
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